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Hawk, Panther, 
Lightning, Shadow, 
in fact all the 
Gladiators of the 
hit show have been 
accused of being 
nothing more. than 
‘a bunch of airhead 
tossers who are 
about as scary as 
tree frogs!' 


, These are the claims of 
the imaginary cartoon 
character Billy Butt of 
Acne fame. In a bitter 
attack Billy denounced the 
Gladiators as ‘a trashy 
American style heap of 
crap.’ He reckons he could 
easily ‘knack’ any of the so 
called muscle men and 
women and is ready for 
them anytime. ‘I'll start 
with that old fogie Wolf. 
"ll pull his stupid girlie 
hair do off and shove it up 
his nose’, said the rock 
hard cartoon personality. 
Butt went on to say he'd 
soon have those ridiculous 
tarts Lightning and 
Panther sobbing for mercy 
as he disarms them with 
his famous Mad Billy 
Death Wrestle. By then 
Shadow and Cobra would 
have filled their pants and 
Saracen would be offering 
him money not to hit him. 


CHALLENGE 

The Gladiators have not 
yet responded to the 
challenge. We asked Billy 
whether this was because 
they were far too afraid. 
He told us 'probably, yes, 
but it may be because | 
haven't posted the letter 
yet.’ He hasn't got a 
stamp. ‘I might just go 
down to the studios and 
kick seven shades out of 
them there and then, 
unannounced sort of 


ALL GLADIATORS 
ARE TOSSERS! 


thing. ‘Cobra and Flame 
will be the first to cop for 
it and straight afterwards 
will be John Fashanu. We 
did explain to Billy that Mr 
Fashanu isn't actually a 
Gladiator, more of a 
footballer. He said he 


fein 
knew that, he just didn't 
like the slimy ponce. Oh, 
and that Ulrika Jonsson is 


for it too. Beating the 
living daylights out of the 
Gladiators may prove to 
be a slight problem for 
Billy on account of the fact 
he doesn't really exist. 
‘Yeah, that is a bit of a 
niggle, but I'll get round it 
somehow’, said the 
demented star. Billy has 
decided his Gladiator 
name is going to be ‘Butt’. 
Well, nought out of ten 
for imagination there Billy. 
If you think you're pretty 
hard and would like to 
join in Billy's 'Get The 
Gladiators Campaign’, 
send in your name and 
address with your 
Gladiator name. There's a 
joke pack for the best 
ones we receive. It's the 
usual address, Sandylands 
House, etc, etc, so come 
on, get thinking! 


MACAULAY 


THE MONSTER 


Tiny talentless turd, 
Macaulay Culkin has 
shocked Hollywood 
bosses’ with his 
outrageous behaviour 
and terrifying 
tantrums. Apparently 
the millionaire brat 
disrupted a posh 
restaurant by causing a 
scene because his chips 
weren't big enough. 
Macaulay slammed down 
his knife and fork and held 
his breath until some 
‘decent’ chips arrived. 
Unfortunately for him the 
chips took a while to cook 
so he blacked out. When 
he did come round he 
continued his tantrum by 
screaming and stamping 


IT'S FOR YOU- 
HOO! 

Mr Ronald Bellerby of 
Tadcaster, couldn't believe 
his eyes when he received a 
phone bill for a staggering 
£3,000! So irate was Mr 
Bellerby that he 
immediately strangled his 
wife to death with the 
phone cord believing she 
had run up the bill talking 
to her friends. It was only 
when Mr Bellerby was 
arrested that it was 
discovered there had been a 
terrible mistake, - the bill 
should have read £30.00! 
Talk about a wrong 
number! 


CHRISTMAS 

WILL GO ON 
A last minute reprieve for 
the Yuletide Season was 
granted today, much to the 
delight of kids everywhere. 
The Prime Minister had 
declared that Christmas this 
year would be cancelled as a 
punishment for everyone 


NEWS IN 


his little feet really really 
hard. 


ARSEHOLE 

This episode is just 
another to add to the list 
according to the 'Home 
Alone’ star's distraught 
mother, Since he became 
famous, Culkin has refused 
to put his toys away, never 
puts the lid on the jam jar, 
and more shockingly, 
won't wash his hands 
before dinner anymore. 
She told us he really plays 
up the ‘Wild Tot of 
Hollywood! image and has 
even started drinking 
heavily too! He's on 6 cans 
of Pepsi a day and he 
guzzles milk like there's no 
tomorrow!,' his mother 
told us. We suggested that 
she gave the dreadful little 
shit a bloody good hiding. 
She said she couldn't 
because he was one of the 
greatest actors of all time. 
We replied, 'No he isn't!’ 
She agreed, and belted 
him. You should have seem 
him cry! 


BRIEF 


being so horrid to him. Tory 
back bench rebels voted 
against the Premier's 
decision to abolish 
Christmas so he was forced 
to do another U-turn. A 
spokesman for Santa said, 
“We are very pleased with 
the decision and relieved 
that no elves were forced to 
take voluntary redundancy, 
very happy indeed. ‘The 
Prime Minister said if people 
don't start being nice to him 
Easter will definitely be off. 


MAN KILLED BY 

SON'S FERRARI 

An elderly gent has 
choked to death in a freak 
dinner time accident when 
he ate his son's brand new 
Ferrari! Confused Bob 
James, 71, mistook the 
gleaming sports car for his 
sausage, egg and chips after 
loosing his glasses. His son, 
Kevin, 43 fought back tears 
and told us, 'He was forever 
doing it, nine cars I've lost in 
as many months! ' 
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DEAR ACNE, 

Livery time I have an 
argument with my litle 
brother I get angry and smash 
something that belongs to 
him, All he has left that f 
haven't broken is his 
Nintendo and his skull, 1am 
hoping to have two arguments 
with him before Christmas 
Day. 

ELVIS CASTELLA, 
Slough, 


DEAR 

ACNE, 

Ihave 

recently hada 
five star 
Chinese 
restaurant built 
up my bottom 
and would like 
to invite your 
editor, staff and 
characters to my 
opening night on 
Christmas Eve. 
Just let me know 
how many of you 
are to attend my 
‘Wan Bum 
Beanshoot 
Emporium’ 
opening and what you'd like 
to eat. 

LY ING GET, Swindon. 


WELL LY, THANKS FOR 
‘THE INVITE, THERE'LL 
BE 45 OF US ALL 
TOGETHER SO WE 
HOPE YOUR ARSE CAN 
ACCOMMODATE US 
ALL. OH, BY THE WAY, 
IS YOUR BUM 
LICENCED, AND CAN 
WE HAVE A NO 
SMOKING TABLE 
PLEASE? 


DBAR ACNE, 

1am 76 years old but still 
love your fantastic comic, I 
in) slightly senile mind you. 
Recently I lost my dear wife 
and it was reading your 
humourous mag which pulled 
through, Thanks Ackers, you 


asing) 


mean a lot to me. 
BERT GRANTHORP, 
Islington. 


DEAR ACNE, 
With reference to Bert 
Granthorp's letter, this i 
the man who recently lost his 
wife. Well, I've found her and 
I wish he'd come and collect 
her because she's doing my 
head in! By the way, she's not 
dear, she's quite cheap! 


Islington, 


DEAR 
ACNE, 
Our town is 
haunted by a 
ghost car, 
honest! 
Apparently 
it's the 
spirit of a 
Vauxhall 
and it’s 
cylinder 
head is 


missing. It 
creeps up 
‘on people 
in the 
dead of 
the night 
and beeps 
its horn at 
them. How 
can we deal with 
this supernatural 
automobile? 
CASSANDRA 
HAIRLOSS, 
Billingham. 


IT SOUNDS VERY MUCH 
LIKE A HEADLESS 
CAVALIER TO US 
CASANDRA. ALTHOUGH 
THIS ENTITY MAY 
SEEM VERY 
DANGEROUS, IT ISN'T. 
ANY GHOST CAR CAN 
BE EXORCISED BY A 
SIMPLE SERVICE. YOU 


the month 


A dwarf in the North 
is worth two in the 
West! 

No, we don't know 
what it means 
either! 


THE WACKY ACNE LETTERS PAGE! 


HAD BETTER CALL A 
PRIEST, OR EVEN 
BETTER A KWIK FIT 
FITTER! 


DEAR ACNE, 
It is said, in life we are all 
looking for that certain 
special somebody, this is true. 
I'm looking for that certain 
special somebody who nicked 
my bike from outside 
Menzies last Thursday. And 
when I find him I'm going to 
kick his certain special face 
in! 

ANDREW X, 
Exeter. 


DEAR ACNE, 
Due to a clerical 
error last month, I 
missed the November issue of 
Acne, As a result | now look 
like this. Will my condition 
improve because I have 
purchased this issue twice? 
Yours shitscaredly, 
LAWRENCE TALBOT, 
Peterborough. 


IT'S HARD TO SAY, 
LOZZA, MAYBE 
IT WON'T. 
PERHAPS 
NOW YOU'LL 
LEARN 
NEVER TO. 
MISS A 


IT JUST 
GOES TO 
SHOW 
LAUGHTER IS THE 
GREATEST 
MEDICINE, MISS 
JUST ONCE AND 
YOU'RE FINISHED. 
ISN'T IT TIME YOU 
THOUGHT ABOUT 
SUBSCRIBING. 


DEAR ACNE, 
Because of the recession 
we can't afford a turkey 
this year. See as how 
you lot are dead famous \ 
and loaded and that, could 


you please send us something 
fo Wek into on Christmas 
Day, plense, please, please! 
Ta very much 

THE MUGGINS 
FAMILY, 

Brookside. 


YOU'RE QUITE RIGHT, 
WE ARE DEAD FAMOUS 
AND LOADED HERE AT 
ACNE, WE'VE SENT YOU 
SOMETHING REALLY 
SPECIAL FOR YOUR 
XMAS LUNCH, HALF A 
MARS BAR! YOU LUCKY 
SODS! REMEMBER TO 
SAVE SOME FOR 
BOXING DAY, MIND! 


DEAR ACNE, 

They say smoking kills you, 
try telling that to my Uncle 
Ted. He popped out for ten 
Regal and got hit by a bus. 
Surely they should print 
health warnings on the sides 
of buses as well! 

DONNY OSNONG, 
Jersey. 


DEAR ACNE, 
It's true, smoking does kill 
you! My Great Grandad 
smoked 80 fags a day and he 
died when he was only 25 
years old! He was eaten by a 
pelican on safari in Kenya 
mind you, but it makes you 
think doesn't it! 

SUZI QUATRO, 

Devil Gate Drive. 


DEAR ACNE, 

I've been offered a job over 
the Christmas period and 
would like to know my 
rights. I'm only 14 and the 
position is in a café. I begin 
work on Saturday as a doily 
and will be paid a punch in 
the eye per hour and a kick in 
the kidneys on weekends. Is 
this fair? 

MICHAEL LOSER, 
Hull. 


YES INDEED, MOST 
WORKPLACES EXPLOIT 
YOUTH LABOUR BUT IT 
SOUNDS LIKE YOU'RE 
ON TO A GOOD THING 
THERE MICK! WHEN I 
WAS 141 WAS OFFERED 
A JOB IN A LIBRARY, AS 
AHAT STAND. 1 
WANTED TO KNOW MY 
RIGHTS SO I ASKED 
THE BOSS WHERE I 
STOOD, HE SAID IN THE 
CORNER. 


DEAR ACNE, 

I think the R.S.P.C.A. should 
ban the evil sport of water 
polo. Last week I saw a water 
polo match‘and six horses 
drowned! I saw some fox 
hunting as well, what they 
were hunting I don't know, 
but what a refreshing change! 
LUCY LECRTIC, 


a ote 
TIME CH 


The ti 
and 33 seconds. 

NEXT MONTH = 3 
16 seconds, 


me is precisely 


don't miss it! 


TALK ABOUT POP MUSIC! 


Thanks very much to TAKE THAT's record company for sending us 


their latest disc for Acne to review. We can't stop playing it, not 
because it's good or anything, our records player's knackered, we 
can't turn the bloody thing off! 
ACNE POP MUSIC RATING - Absolute shite! 


DEAR ACNE, 

You know that bloke, TONE, 
the one who draws Billy Butt 
and Dumb Get, loosely 
speaking. Well does he make 
stereos too? It's just that we've 
got a Hi-Fi with his name on, 
just next to the VOLUME 
switch. If so, then who do 
BASS and TREBLE draw? 


DIRTY MAG AMNESTY! 


F has come to our attention that many of 


you vile perverts out there have what is 

known as ‘dirty magazines’ hidden under 
Your beds! We would like to point out that 
this is a filthy and terrible thing to do and 
you should get rid of them now! To do this, 


KINGSTON why not send them to us and we'll dispose 

Uae lad sieob ory of them for you? Don't delay, post today, 
puehborolph: your mortal soul could be in danger! If you 

|) don't have any dirty mags, send in your 


Etow to go 
to the toilet 


PD. aubytyxoune 


emove outer 
garments and 
underwear and 


place botty on seat. 
NEXT ISSUE - 
SPLASHDOWN! 


dad's, or buy some. Cheers. the address is. 
THE ACNE PURE FILTH AMNESTY, 


a Have af ight with a reindeer it 


you! 

This week we'd 
like to say. 
‘Golly. you're so 
@Special!' and 
Don't ever 
leave us!" to.... 


STUART HERITAGE, 
Ashford. 


@ Paint your arse green and pret 
I at Santa 


he comes. 


ACNE was written and edited by Dean Wilkinson, who gets loads and loads of women, 
honest! The rest of it was ballsed up by Tone, who dresses like a woman, Lee Harvey, who 
has never been with a woman and Phil Neill, who just talks like one. Other guilty parties 
were Will Kevans, Dicky Howett, James Falvey, Bear Hackenbush (eh?), Mervyn Johnson, 
and Nick Miller, did we spell it right this time Nicky boy? No part of this rag can be 
reproduced without the consent of the publisher, so tuff shit. If you would like to appear 
in Acne then send in photo copies ONLY! No bloody originals, alright? And they must have 
an S.A.E. with them too! Jesus Christ we can't stress that point too strongly! It's not 
difficult! An S.A. bloody E! 
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EAR IN MIND WE ARE 
BONCH 


GAIN E MENT 
FROM MISTREATING 
SMALLER KIDS. 


AND 
TO BLAME 


WELCOME TO ACNEVILLE! THE HOME CF ALL YOUR FAVOURITE 
ACNE CHARACTERS. IT’S CHRISTMAS EVE , AND THE RESIDENTS 
CF ACNEVILE GO ABOUT THEI2 LAST MINUTE PREPARATIONS 


FO? CHEISTIVAS DAY. 
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THE CHARACTERS FIZOM ACNE Live 
TOGETHER IN PEALE AND HARMONY IN 
ACNE VILLE , ESPECIA a AT THIS 


. XCEPT FOR ONE CHARACTER) 

ALITTLE GIRL WHO STRIKES 
Fear INTO THE HEARTS OF ALL 
THE @ESIDENTS OF ACNEVILLE... 
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CHARLES DICKENS CLASSIC TALE. 


2S KX “EZ 
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+» ONE UTILE MISS VICTORIA SNOTTY: 
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Q0! LOVELY AWD WARM TCO! 
SUST CUT THE OVEN... 
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ather Christmas, Saint Nicholas, 

The Bloated Git With A Manky 

Beard, whatever you may call him 
there's no denying HE JUST DOESN'T 
EXIST! Or does he? Through our 
extensive research, we at Acne have 
uncovered some startling facts about this 
jovial, mythical good will merchant that 
may make you think again! Apparently, 
the legend arises from many diverse 
backgrounds and cultures, so read on and 
learn all about the wobbly bummed git 
they call Father Christmas! 
i back to Chinese times, around 

2000B.C. Every December 24th, the 

scruffier children of the villages were 
struck down by a mysterious infection 
known as Santa Syndrome. The 
symptoms were that you billowed out to 
twice your size, sprouted a large white 
beard and died, laughing. The village 
elders refused to find a cure for the 
disease on account that it meant less 
presents to buy each year. Thus the 


legend of Santa was born. 
Ws Christmas is a gerbil, believe it or 
not! Instead of coming down the 
chimney he nibbles through the skirting 
board leaving gifts of lettuce leaves, 
cheese and raisins. It is only when the 
kids grows up do they realise they are not 


raisins at all, but whinnets! 
3 reformed child murderer called Carl 

Slasher. He moved to the South 
Pole to avoid being fined for slaughtering 
hundreds of kids. He started a new life 
making toys for children out of dead fish 
and old bits of Lego. Unfortunately they 
were utter crap so Carl hanged himself 
with a streak of frozen toothpaste. 


The origins of Father Christmas date 


In darkest Lithuania, Father 


The first human Santa was a 


There was even once a female Santa! 
4 She was called Mary Christmas but)’ 
found it very difficult getting down A 
the chimneys. She had these enormous 
knockers you see and they just don't 
make chimneys that wide. Tragedy 
struck in 1807 when she got 
jammed in a really tight flue. the 
owner of the house thought the 
muffled cries for help were from a 
talkative starling nesting in the stack. 
He lit a fire and roasted poor Mary 
alive. You've got to laugh haven't you?! 
5 Second World War no presents 

were delivered at all? Parents 

made up ridiculous stories to appease 
their sad children about the lack of money, 
the war and rationing for the lack of prezzies. 
The truth of the matter was Santa was shot down over France by 
the evil Germans. He and his reinceers were held captive in Colditz 


Did you know, during the 


until the war ended in 1945. Eceeh, parents will tell you anything won't they! 

The original Santa costume was quite different from the one we know today. It 
6 was a skin tight leopard fur body suit with huge golden shoulder pads with 
dead puppies hanging from them. The boots were P.V.C. and razor sharp with 
poisonous daggers attached. The face mask was a goat's skull with maggots seeping 
out of the eye holes and the gloves had flame throwers sewn in, as well as poisonous 
daggers. This design was later changed because it was thought to he a little too scary 


for younger children. 

/ comparisons between Father Christmas and The Devil are amazing. They both 
have beards and are both called Nick, and . er, they both watch Telly 

Addicts too. Oh, and neither of them go to the 


toilet very often either! 

8 the year? Well, the answer is bugger ¢ +° 
all, basically. He does have a small 

acting part as Uncle Arthur in ‘Only Fools 

And Horses', As well as this, he is also 

Captain Birdseye in those frightfully 

amusing adverts. Apart from that his 

calendar is clear, he finances himself with 

a spot of burglary now and then. He's 

expert at getting in and out of houses 


without being heard you see. 
2) bloke and all that, Santa is actually a 
confirmed alcoholic. He's always 

blitzed out of his head. One year he got so 

smashed on Neweastle Brown he ended up 
face down in a pile of vomit in Buckingham 
Palace. Everybody ignored him thinking he 
was Fergie in fancy dress. Most times he's 

that drunk he can't fly his sleigh so he sits in 
Debenhams giving out cheap toys until he 


As you know, Santa is an anagram of Satan, which could explain a lot. The 


What does Santa do for the rest of 


* 


Although he's meant to be a really nice 


sobers up. 

But even so, Santa Claus is alive and well and living in a bedsit in 
10 Stockton. But like most of us he's had to move with the times. He now has 

an XR3i sleigh with bucket seats and his costume is now a rather tasteless 
shell suit. He no longer says 'Ho Ho Ho', he says 'Yo,' "Radical' and 'Get down and 
groove Rudolph! Gone are his helpers too. He now has radio controlled android elves 
with huge metal eyes and telescopic fingers and electronic bums that fart ‘We Wish 
You A Merry Christmas' in rapturous, synthesised flatulence, honest, no lie! 
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UMPEH! Z7's Wor smEqggIN'Eme! 
LIS HE SAME STORY EVERY 
CHAISTINAS. WHY WAS I BORN _ 
WiTHOUT A RED-BEDST Lice ALL 


TILL SHOW THEM, Lwite!| (ANDSO. | 
Tit vette TO Fete? | ileaias 


MY SLEIGH HAS BECOME STOCK IN THE THICK SNOW ANP | [ze you CAN YELP ME, 
MY REINDERS AND L CANT SEEM TO PULL ITOUT, ZF | | 
We DaNr aueey LOTS Of CHILDOEN WONT GET BAY In Aly WAY, PUL GANT 


» 


WHAT WAS IT? AHYES— 
You WANTED A RED- 
BREAST! 


a 


DEARSVIRESWINEREARi&rer 


OH FOR CHRIST'S SAKE, NOT SODDIN' CHRISTMAS AGAIN! OOOH 
HOW | HATE IT! AND IF | HEAR THAT BLOODY SLADE RECORD, 'SO 
HERE IT 1S MERRY CHRISTMAS’, ONE MORE TIME, I'LL ROUND UP ALL 
THE SHOPPING CENTRE SANTAS | CAN FIND AND TAKE A HATCHET 
TO THEM! THE WORST XMAS | EVER HAD WAS AT THE ORPHANS' 
PARTY LAST YEAR. YOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN THEM ALL, RUNNING 
ABOUT AND BEHAVING LIKE CHILDREN. | HAD NO OPTION BUT TO 
STUFF THEM ALL IN THE BACK OF MY CAR AND PUSH THE BALLY 
THING IN THE CANAL! | HATE ORPHANS, NO WONDER THEIR 
PARENTS SOD OFF! IN FACT ALL CHILDREN, IN MY OPINION, ARE 
LIKE TURKEYS, THEY SHOULD BE BEHEADED, GUTTED AND COOKED, 


THAT'LL TEACH THEM! 
Dear Mr Swineheart 


lam trying to organise a special Christmas 
party for my mum and dad, but don't know 
how. | want to give them a real roister 
doister of a do. They've been the most 
supportive and loving folks anyone could 
ever have and | just want to say '! love you’ 
by way of a special party. Please give me 
the benefit of your great wisdom. 

Sally Walton, Walton's Mountain, 


MR SWINEHEART SAYS.... 
BLEARGHHH!!! Sorry about that, I've just 
thrown up over my mince pies! 'I love you 
mom, I love you pa!" Bloody hell, it's like 
watching an American sit com! | suggest 
you reserve your surprise party ideas until 
you find out what these sugar coated twits 
have got you for Christmas. If it's an 
expensive computer game thingy or a 
motorbike then fine. On the other hand, if 
it's a cheapo, purple cardigan and a 
Crunchie then I suggest you set fire to their 
bed and crap in their slippers. 


Dear Mr Swineheart, 

Ihave a problem that everybody suffers 
from occasionally, and that is flatulence. 
My bottom is constantly parping away and 
the whiff is disturbing to say the least. My 
big worry is Christmas dinner when all our 
friends, family and neighbours come round. 
I'm panicking in case | let off a chunky 
cheek rattler and ruin the meal! What can | 
do? Perhaps you could pop round and have 
a preliminary Christmas dinner and sort out 
this problem face to face, a sort of a dry 
run? What do you say? 

Wilfred Monsterchunders, Lincoln. 


MR SWINEHEART SAYS... 

| decided to take whiffy Wilfred up on his 
offer and Christ do | regret it! We sat down 
at the table, just about to tuck into our 
meal when the dirty little sod forced out 
the foulest buttock stench ever smelt on 
God's Earth! It was so bad the tree lights 
went out, the turkey got up and legged it 


and the pudding drowned itself in the 
custard! | threw up, Wilf's dad turned into 
a woman and the decorations caught fire! 
The only solution was to stick a cracker up 
his bot and wait for him to explode! My oh 
my whata terrible child! 


Dear Mr Swineheart 

Most people enjoy Christmas, me included, 
but not this year. You see, my boyfriend 
packed me in last week and now I'm all 
alone. | was so looking forward to spending 
the festive season with him, but now my 
dreams are dashed. Mum and dad are 
always arguing, my brother is a junkie and 
in prison. | thought my poodle Jimmy 
would keep me company, but he got 
splatted by the number 47 yesterday. Isn't 
there anything that can cheer me up at this 
supposedly joyous time of year? 

Beatrice Nofriends, Manchester. 


MR SWINEHEART SAYS..... 
NO! Ha ha ha! | must say, after reading 
your letter my Christmas has gotten just a 
little bit brighter. I've heard from some sad 
gets in my time, but you really take the 
soggy biscuit! You're so unlucky, | bet if 
Santa did visit your house it'd only be to 
have a dump! If you fell into a bucket of 
roses you'd come up smelling of shit! | 
suggest you make like a tortoise this 
Christmas and hibernate! 


Dear Mr Swineheart 

At my school we are staging the Nativity 
for the old people of the area and would 
like your opinion on direction. Could you 
also send us some ideas about set design, 
lighting and make-up. Some acting tips 
wouldn't go amiss either, ta very much. 
Noel Kingston, London. 


MR SWINEHEART SAYS.... 
Who the soddin' hell do you think | am, 
Stephen bloody Speilberg?! Do you really 
think | give a toss about some brat who 
was born in a kennel .... or a manger 2000 


bleedin’ years ago? My time is far too 
valuable to waste on such dross. And as for 
those mouldy smeg headed old gits from 
the home, stuff ‘em! Most of them can 
probably remember the birth of Christ 
from when it happened anyway! 


Dear Mr Swineheart, 

Buying Christmas presents is a real problem 
these days isn't it? | have two children, 
twins aged 7 and 10, and what to get them 
is driving me nuts! They already have 
computers and Nintendos etc, can you 
recommend any handy gift ideas? 

Mrs Katherine Bigtits, Stockton-On-Tees. 


MR SWINEHEART SAYS... 

When I was a kid, all | got for Christmas 
was abused. Believe it or not, | used to 
have a twin brother. One Christmas our 
dad said he could only afford one present 
so we had to sword fight it out to decide 
who actually got it. | lost and was mortally 
wounded, but! was glad. | later found out 
that the gift was a chance to be the turkey 
that year. Although | miss my dear brother, 
he did go down well with roast spuds and 
"gravy. As for your two Brats, I'd drown the 
bloody pair of them in boiling hot wee! 


REMEMBER 
vou 
FAIRIES 


Swineheart is making house calls this 
Christmas, delivering the gift of a sound 
kicking to one and all. Send in a large 
sum of money to ensure your Christmas 
doesn’t end in tragedy. All monies and 
probs to... 

Dear Mr Swineheart, 

The Black Angel of Death, 
Acne Rag, 

Sandylands House, 
Morecambe, 

Lancashire, 

LA3 1DG. 
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IN ’M GOING Ti TO GO OUT SID 

YOU WITH THIS HE AND 
CRICKET BAT! 0: 


WELL IF DAD ue tte 
WANT MEIN THE HOUSE I 
I-7 MAY AS WELL GO 


CAROL SINGING! ) 


WELL DONE YOONG 
FELLOW! WE SOON) 
HAVE HIM LO NEVER, Yoo CHRISTMAS 
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[MR SPOSEK'S 
YEAR'S RESOU 


This year | 
will 
definitely get a 
new hairstyle, 
maybe a perm? 
Perhaps some 
blonde streaks 
too, hmmmm? 


) I'l try to work out what all those flashing 
lights are on the console thingy. Yesterday | 
tried to fire the phazers and ended up making a 
cup of coffee! 


Try and think up a Remember to 

new catchprase, pay my poll tax, 
illogical is old hat now. no hang on, that 
How about 'bouncy would be illogical, er, | 
castle’? Yes, | like it! mean bouncy castle! 


Learn how to change the laws of 
physics so next time Scotty says, ‘I 
canna! change the laws of physics Captain’, | 


Save up and 
can turn round and say, ‘I can, ne ne neeer'! 


get my ears 
pierced. It could be 
costly, mind. 


This year | really will 
get to snog Uhura, 
the tasty wench that she 
is! 


1) Il have to get this uniform The 
dry cleaned, and these next 
undies, the Klingons are time we 
unbearable! encounter 
an alien 
life form 
that's non 
too bright 
will sell it 
some life 
insurance 
and those 
bloody 
awful Take 
That’ 
records 
we've go 
in the hold. 


iS; Imust endeavour | Samm & 

to warn my mother 

about the dangers of 

messing with superglue, 

as this photo shows... 
Kill Dr. 


al McCoy 


so | can look at 
the Captain and 
say, "He's dead 
Jim’! 


4 Brush up 
on my 
Bruce Forsyth 
impressions. 
‘Good game, 
good game, 
wasn't illogical! 
Nice to see you, 


4l, In fact | might design a 
new uniform for us all. 

Something in denim maybe, low 

cut and off the shoulder perhaps? 


Give that 
Chekov a good 
hiding. | know for a fact it 


was him who wrote, ‘Big 
ears loves Uhura’ on the 
bog wall. 


4) Subscribe to 
ACNE this 
year too! After alll it is 


the biggest selling 
comic in the universe! 


Sl Once and for all 'l find 
out just exactly what Mr 
Sulu does! Bugger all if you ask me! 


SL Try and get Radio One 

on the ship's radio 
system. Then challenge the 
computer to a game of Sonic. 


BONES, 


too see you Dea LooK BEAM DOWN 
Captain'! EIKS Sauer SPOCK, A i THE CAPTAIN'S 
, : STRANGE ALIEN \. : MEDICINE, HE'S 
version of Simply | / teapot monster! _ . 7 GONE FUNNY 
4 The Red's ‘Holding BY THE WAY, I'M ACAINI! 
next Back The Ears’. PREGNANT, AND > 


time we | YOUR THE MOTHER! NM oh : oe 
beam down 2 Oh, | must ask |\ woop! woop! _ jf i ‘ 
to a planet Mr Scott what | \ WANGA WANG ig 

surface | will ‘energise' means. It's 

materialise probably something to 

doing a do with Lucozade, | 
moonie! reckon so anyway. 


24 | teally must do something about Captain Kirk's mental problems. At the moment he 
thinks he's a Mini Metro called Arnold. Last week he claimed he could make dogs fart by 
staring at them, he's completely barking!! 


~ -ENCUGH EVIL BEING ! 
Sorrceatasr 


7 WhS THE NIGHT BEE ODE CHEISTMAS 
AND ALL THOUGH THE HOUSE NOL A A 
ICREATUE WAS STIRRING.... CEPT FoR 


SOME FAT FOUL-MOUTHED BEARS! 
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LooK |e YOU DONT 
Kwow THE WORDS 
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WELL SHURRUP O2 TILL 
STICK your HEAD UP 
youre FaT AI2SE!! 


CAK-BIEATH, ITS 


CHEISSY-EVE AND WEVE ONLY 
BROCE 


GOT A FEW HOURS 
HUMANS WAKE UP! 
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R\ OPEN THEIR SM EGGIN? 
H@ESENTS CR NOT: 
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L) iL! Ee 
(amen SING ALONG... 
\ACTUALLY, SPEAKING ae 
GIVINC, AND ee 
WHAT DID You GET ME 


FOR CHEISTMAS ,DISMAL; 
YOUVE ALREADY 
wens ITCH wore 


LTS BEAUTIFUL! No — IT'S MAGICAL: GOSH AND BUMET ASMAL BEAL! 
NO-ET'S BEYOND BEAUTIFUL AND MAGICAL | canr you Fot ONCE JUST BE 
Irs exouisite!!” OB IS IT? CHEELALL AND HAPPY! + 

NO! E'S WONDEIFUL:! NO- IT's We L77S CHe(STMAS Arrer Au! 
PEYOND WONDERFUL , IT'S... TS... BLIMEY, 2 


Look, Age | We Ass 16 | \(Hey, wuere’s BaBBLING eRe? 


OPEN THESE ok— WIito_LET HM OFF HIS 
PRESENTS SANTEE CLAWS 
IS COMING, TO eae 


HERE HE (S$, UP HEeeE! 
ANC... BLoopy Het! 


WE GONNA een pe 
sincnec Ci FREZLIES of WOT; 


GLARKY BLARK.: 


\ Pw Me 


YES Daooy! T cant 
WAIT TO SEE WHAT 
NTA LEFT ME! 
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PNT: 


‘© YOUNG CADY! LOOKS TIKE YOO, 
EMI AFTERALL! YOU'VE, 
| ENTS! ANO LO 
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CUT THE 
KEITH FLOYD 
IMPERSONATIONS AND 
CARVE THE TURKEY, DAD! 
IM STARVING! yl 


you were Vill] 
RIGHT! AND I'VE 


YoU UP ITS 
BUMHOLE! 


CRACKERS, DONT 
YOU THINK 7 ARF! 


CONT worRRY, Luv! OH DEAR! 

WELL GIVE IT A 1 THINK I'VE JUST 

DECENT BURIAL! GONE AND EATEN 
we 


Dont worry! YEAH! AFTER 


IT SOON WiLL ! I vovety Turkey, v 
] DAD! WILL WE HAVE RENT, CHAS TEAS: 


I'LL HAVE SOME | 
ELLY FOR Aull) 
1... OOPS! HH 


IT HASN’ 
SET YET! 


\ soulD! // 


TAS CHESTIVR TIME, AND ELKIN PIFS (THE 
DYNAMIC BLIND-MAN) |S WEAPPING UP HIS 
PRESENTS TO GIETO HIS FAMILY JAWS 


HE KNITTED M1 
THIS. SYASHINGJUMPER 
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NG \ 
ht 
\ w aly 
IND MY YOUNG, MEPHEN 
WAYWE WILL GO MAD 
OVGCLTHS NEW LEATHEe 
FOOTEALL! 


4) TM AfAIO IM NOTIN’ 

bad NT THE MOMENT, | 

— you'd LIKETO LEME, 
2s 
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HEY LO BE HONCULED 
COUNCILLOR! THANKS FOL. 
POPPING, D! BE SEEING, 
You! Ay é 


HALO LITLE ORPHANS. 


OH, 1 SE! Sty OLE ue! 
L OBVIOUSLY MADE, THE 
ee ee 
Ae DOWN THE CHIMNEY! 
ee 


‘| MEANWHILE [Z BOMP? -f 
BELOw... 


HELE WE GO! THE ROO 
OF THE ORPLLANAGE! 


AL . REMEMBER. PUTTING, A 
VAL DOONICAN C HUSTMAS “SCANTILY-CLAD SUPERHELO 
\NOSTALG (A RADIC SHOW’. 


HANS 


ran 


CHRISTMASSY 
Are YOU? 


CAN YOU NAME ALL OF 
SANTA'S REINDEERS? 
Yes indeed, Rudolph, 
Prancer, Vixen, Donna, 
Blitzen and Dancer 
Er, one's called Kev, and isn't 
one called Kylie? Oh sod it, 
who cares? 
Yes, they're all called venison 
Pie now sod off and stick yer 
yule log where the sun don't 
shine! 


IT'S CHRISTMAS MORNING, 
YOU AWAKE BRIGHT AND 
EARLY, WHAT'S THE FIRST THING 
YOU DO? 
Rush downstairs, give 
everyone their prezzies and a 
big sloppy kiss then help cook the 
turkey. 
Rush downstairs, open your 
prezzies, open everyone else's 
then go back to bed. 


Jingle Bells, Santa smells, Rudolph’s been put down!’ Ah 
yes, it's the Yuletide season again and boy oh boy it's 
gonna be a biggy! Sponge pudding, mushy peas 
roasting on a fire, a cup of bovril in the snow, in fact 
everything that goes to make a wacky Acne Xmas! But 
hold, do these things mean absolutely nothing to you? If 


you were offered a mince pie and a glass of reindeer 


blood would you say, ‘Ta very much’, or ‘Stick it up your 
arse and humbug!' If your response is somewhat 
negative then there's a good chance you are what is 
known as a ‘miserable mistletoe monster.’ To find out for 
sure, simply complete the following Christmas 
questionnaire honestly and truthfully. Then tof up your 
score at the end. then we'll see whether you're festive 
and fun or festering and glum! 


Lucozade and a mince pie. 
Tell them to shut their bloody 
gobs, but if one or two of 
them are quite tasty whip out the 
old mistletoe and suggest a 
snogging recital, 
Lure the annoying gits into 
your house with the hollow 
promise of some figgy pudding 
then pull out a fake machine gun 
and threaten to blast then to 
pieces and use them as 
decorations. : 


Stomp downstairs, cut the 


tree down, set fire to the 


WHEN THE 
presents then sit SNOW 
by the telly with FINALLY DOES 
a ball hammer COME YOU 
waiting for the GO OUTSIDE 
soddin' Queen's AND SOME 
speech. SMALLER KIDS 
3 ASK YOU TO 
YOU'RE PLAY WITH 
QUIETLY THEM, WHAT 
WATCHING WOULD YOU 
TELLY WHEN DO? 
SOME CAROL Organise 
SINGERS KNOCK A a 
ON YOUR snowman 
DOOR, WOULD building 
YOU... competition 
Stand with chestnuts 
f happily and plum 
enjoying the pudding for 
recital then the winner. 
reward their Suggest a 
efforts with a snowball 
glass of 


fight where 


eS 
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‘BAHIT'M ANGRY ENOUGH TO 
‘BLOOUT BURY SANTA UP TO His NECK 
JA SAND AND THEN KICK HIS HEAD’ 
OFF! MUST GET ATIGKET FOR 

THIS RAVE PARTY ORT LL BE 
SADDERTHAN A DRUNK GHIMP! 


° 
2, 

‘To MOLLY'S HORROR HER 
TICKET! 


1S GOING TOA BLOODY, 
RAVE PARTY!YOULL STAY, 
HERE OR TLL BEAT You; 
UP WITH THE BLOODY: 
CHRISTMAS TRE 


YES YOUNG LADY! YOUR NoT 700. 
YOLD FORME 100 PUT You ACROSS 
"PY. KNEE AND SHOUT IN YOUR 


AS 
s 


FULL OF 
ST 


‘BE JOLLY AND PUKE ALL OVER You 
NEST AFTER EATING A BOX OF THOSE 
"GHOCALATE BRAZILS'! WouLD You 
LIKE 70. COME ROUND ON AMAS DAY 
AND ROAST YOUR CHESTNUTS ON 

‘OUR OPEN FIRE OR WHAT?! Tage 


AND BUYS A AnVE TICKET. 


TOLLEY RUSHES OUT 
soter AT HOME SHE BUMPS INTO HER mom IN 


‘MUM, YOU REALLY ARE A LAZY OLD BAQ 
‘OF SPEW! BUT I SHALL PUT UP THESE 
FESTIVE BAUBLES COS I WANT To! 
ASK You A SPECIAL FAVOUR AND MY 
SISTER WILL ONLY MAKE A Pil 

OF TON HER OWN: : 


CHRISTMAS DAY COME! 


MOLLY, MOTHER! WHILE 

£ GO AND STICK ME: 

WAND UP THe TURKEY'S} 
(BACKSiD: 


ROGAN Do MoLzy You OLD SLICE 
OF HADDOCK! 7 GOING TOR RAVE 
ON GHRISTMAS DAY WHERE I INTEND 
40 DAW LOTS OF GADER 


‘SHES NOT YouR REAL MUM: DOT 
COTTON FROM "EASTENDERS" IS! 
AND SHE HATES YOU AS WELK! 


You'RE A LYING BITCH WITH A STUPIO) 
BALL GROWING OUT OF YOUR HEAD! 
‘ANYWAY T DONT CARE A HooT 


A FROZEN TOADS 
WiiY! JUST WHAT T've ALWAYS 


THANKS ALOT MOTHER, YOU 


(010 TOSSEAN: 


HERES No NeCd FOR THAT DEAR: 
EC THis ONES FROM YouR SiSTER BUT 
DR Lin AFRAID \16 ScEPING BLOOD! 


re 30st 
ani Fecha CLShW 


“CnalHa!£75 ONLY ME!LOOK,t KNOW) 


aS 


ONCE OUT OF SiGHT,MOLLY DOES A RUNNER TO THE RAVE PARTY!! 


MMM! YES PLEASED 
AND AFTERWARDS 


LEGS To MaKe 
SOME YUMMY, 


shan" TuRMeD Urey FRPTCY 

i Nt TURNED UP 

Reeuie ARE ALC CNRE aD 2h OFF 10 
HGLL MYSELF Wty MOLD RUST 


‘SPOON! 


KEEPS GoBSING 
thes 


YOUR A LONELY OLD Cow ANDS 
JOn!S0 Tce BE YOUR BOYFRIEND. 

JF YOU GIVE US FIFTY Quid A WEEK 
ANDI DONT HAVE To DO NO SHOGGIN! 


“SSOUNDS FAIR ENOUGH To MET 
BUT FIRST You've Got Tox? 
FEEL UP MY GIRLY BUND! 


they can only use snow but you 
can use ice, frozen dog turds and 
yellow snow with wee in it. 

Sigh and stub your fag out 

on their heads. Then give 
them all a sound kicking before 
turning them into snowmen 
themselves. 


YOU HAD YOUR HEART SET ON 
A NEW BIKE FOR CHRISTMAS 
BUT GET A RABBIT INSTEAD, HOW 
DO YOU REACT? 
Love and cherish the little 
mite for ever more. Call him 
Festive Fred 2 and each time he 
twitches his nose sing ‘Away In A 
Manger.’ 
Cause a scene and demand 
‘the receipt. Then take it 
straight back to the pet shop and 
try to exchange it for a mountain 
bike, or at least a mountain goat! 
Show your disapproval by 
riding the rabbit around the 
street as though it were a bike 
pulling wheelies and the 
occasional bunny hop. 


AT THE SCHOOL CHRISTMAS 
PARTY YOUR HEADMASTER 
DRESSES UP AS SANTA AND ACTS 
THE GIDDY GOAT BELIEVING 
HIMSELF TO BE AMUSING. WHAT 
WOULD YOU DO? 
Join in the festival 
shenanigans by dressing up 
as an elf and doing the dance of 
the rabid teindeers with him. 
Ignore the ridiculous man, 
spike the orange juice with 
Vodka and watch the first years 
gradually getting smashed. 
Kick the headmaster in the 
/cobblers and say, There's a 
cracker in your plum puddings!’ 
Then grab the P.A. system and 
scream swear words down the 
mike until the Police arrive. 


AFTER CHRISTMAS YOU'RE 

FORCED TO WRITE THANK YOU 
LETTERS FOR ALL THE PREZZIES YOU 
GOT. WHAT'S THE GENERAL GIST 
OF YOURS? 

Thank you for your 

generosity, you've been so 
kind, may baby Jesus bless your 
tootsies.' 


‘Cheers for the 
prezzies big ears, the 
expensive ones anyway. 
let's do the whole thing 
again some time, next 
week eh? 
‘Here's your cheap 
tat back you tight 
arsed skinflint! Next time 
why don't you go mad 
and spend the whole 
10p on me? Or you 
could just die before 


next Christmas, | couldn't 
give a toss either way. 
& WHAT IS THE PERFECT 
CHRISTMAS GIFT 
YOU WOULD LIKE TO 
GIVE TO THE WORLD? 
The gift of love to all 
People everywhere. 
The gift of being able 
J to give me money 
and presents whenever 
anyone wants. 
The gift of a kick in 
the head to try and 
knock in the fact that 
Christmas is boring, dull 
and utterly, utterly shite. 


BABY? 


ALL A’S.20 


Hip hip hooray! You're a 
pudding lovin’ tinsel ticklin' 
fairy light and no mistake! 
You reckon Christmas is a 
jolly smashing time with fun 
and frolics for all. This means 
you're not right in the head 
pal! You shouldn't be 
thinking about the naff 
things about Xmas like 
turkey and robins and Jesus © 
and stuff. There should be 
one thought in your head 
and one thought only, 
‘What's in it for me! 


ALL BS... 


Now, you have really got his 
Christmas business sussed! 
You see it for what it is, cold 
feet, James Bond films and 
plenty of unwanted socks. 
You're completely 
unaffected by Yuletide 
goings on, unless you can get 
something out of it that is! Keep up 
the good work and remember, a 
snowball is for Christmas and not for 
life! (Eh!) 


ALL S'S... 


Jesus wept! What a grumpy boots 
are! You're the type that makes sn 
labradors then runs them over. 
bike! You can't enjoy Christma: 
you've ruined someone else's which 
fair enough. You're a gruff bully, a an 
nasty piece of work and a stale : 
mince pie! Keep up the good wor 
Scrooge, you'll be okay! _ 
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MRS OS MERTON 
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TERRY CHRISTA 
READERS 


INSUBNU WEIGH 


Hey dwarfo! What's the weather like down there? How many times have you ‘little 
people’ out there heard that? Aren't you just sick, sick, sick of being bullied and 
picked on simply because you're technically several feet BELOW sea level? Well, 
now you too can scale the dizzy heights of success and walk alongside normal 
sage with the aid of ........ 


THE HE BUMCO HEIGHT ENHANCER! © 


seh esine evccciecsece eevee sscesane tascssesiccisusesiesieces'ssdisesineesisu e's pesieyeinnsitieesice'elesi¢eiss 


It's so easy to use too! Simply chain yourself 
to your landing banisters with the silver 
plated BUMCO HEIGHT ENHANCER 
MANACLES and dangle high above the 
bottom step. With a specially designed 

\N An BUMCO SO0LB BLOCK OF CONCRETE 


N qWRO onl attached to each foot you will reach your 
SX spose ov desired height in no time! 
\ 
SERS 


BUT WHY STOP THERE??? 


CARE" By working out with your BUMCO HEIGHT 


ape MAL ENHANCER each night you could become 
= your > THE GIANT OF YOUR SCHOOL and bully all 
i) \—_ on™ those lanky kids who used to bully you! 
aS rele PR And it's cheap too, so even your pocket 
ie Uist Li 1 money will $-T-R-E-T-C-H to it! 
U A ANOTHER STUPID IDEA from, 
Me Xe 
ie SOIL YY Sole 
oa Bumco] By meo ; a 


ALMOST A 15% IMPROVEMENT!! 


AVAILABLE AT ALL GOOD SHOPS! (well, there's a good chance of it) 
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‘AT 
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ERK! WHERE'S ALL 
THE DECORATIONS 
GONE? 


AW,NO! THEY'VE 
GOT CAUGHT ROUND 
MY INTESTINES! <{f 
WHAT A BUMMER! 


TLL SNEAK IN 79% 
AND LEAVE BRAD } 
; HIS PRESENTS <* 
..WHILE HE'S} 
{ ASLEEP! 


E 


E CAN STI 
RESCUE THE 
SITUATION /. 


cor! Now 
THAT LITTLE LOT WILL, 
WARM ME UP! 


WAIT A 
SEC! LL 
JUST SWITCH 


em ll 

PHEW! 1 DIDN'T 

REALISE THERE WERE } 
THIS MANY! 


| Were 
CEMA HE CRE z 
EILME WHY YOLOOK 


err, i Se ce . 
—RALOADOE CRAP 


JUST TAKE A LOOK AT WHAT YOU GET!! 
@ FAKE TURD @ EXPLODING FUN SNAPS 


@ ITCHING POWDER @ FAKE COCKROACH 
@ FART SPRAY @ BLACK SOAP 
@ FAKE FAG @ BLUE GUM 

Ba BI, SMEG'EAD? @ WHOOPEE CUSHION @ HOT GUM 


Ly WOT D'YER FINK \® JUMPING BEANS @ FLOATING EYEBALL 


~ YOU'RE LAUGHIN’, 
e Coe AT? 7 @ BLOOD CAPSULES @ DISAPPEARING BLUE INK 


@ CUSTARD PIE IN A CAN @® GARLIC T-BAGS 
ALL ITEMS WERE CHOSEN BY BILLY... NEED WE SAY MORE? 


£6.99 


{inct P&P) 


SEND TO: ACNE JOKE DEPT., SANDYLANDS 
HOUSE, MORECAMBE, LANCASHIRE. LA3 1DG 
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SUBSCRIBE 


“WE NEED THE CASH!" 


poon--------==--=-----~--------------------.--------- 
1 
1 


FOR ONLY 12 QUID ee. ik NEXT 19 ISSUES OF ACNE BY FIRST CLASS POST. 
WE'LL SEND YA THE [aaa 
NEXT 12 ISSUES OF nn 
BRITAIN'S BEST MAG! 
PLUS WE'LL SEND YA 
AN ACNE COLOUR T- 11 ENCLOSE A CHEQUE / P.O. FOR £19.00 PAYABLE TO THE ACNE 
SHIRT WORTH £6.99 oes even — RICH FOLKS ACCESS / VISA CARD 
wor pect es x (OOOQO000000000000 EXPIRY DATE veces 


H 
| NAME OF CARD HOLDER... 
FOR?? 
| SIGNATURE. 


. FREE T-SHIRT SIZE REQDD ... 


NOSE! 


LOOK LIKE THE BOXER OF YOUR CHOICE!!! 


THE ALL NEW NASAL DISINTEGRATOR! 


WHY WASTE LOADS OF DOSH ON BOXING LESSONS WHEN YOU CAN SMASH YOUR OWN FACE IN AT HOME! 


BRUNO? T 
EASY To STEPHEN Bry SON? 
ASSEMBLE; \\ NFRY? IT'S Easy) 
WZ 
AN 
pED BR 
wir ROLE 
now DAMAGE x 
IMPREsg y 
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ANOTHER STUPID 
IDEA from 
REUSABLE 


With the all new BUMCO NASAL DISINTEGRATOR you can transform your snout into a 
twisted mess of splintered bone and misshapen flesh in an instant! In no time at all you'll 
resemble all those world class boxers you look up to! Just think of all the fun you can have 
with a schnozzle that spans the circumference of your face making you look like you've just 
gone ten rounds with a Sherman Tank. As an added bonus, the all new BUMCO NASAL 
DISINTEGRATOR gives you brain damage so you really will be able to act like heavy weight 
boxer. Who knows, this time next year you could be doing panto! Remember, boxing is a blood 
sport so smack your own head in the safety of your own home!!! 


AVAILABLE AT ALL GOOD SHOPS! (more than likely) 


WHERE'S YOUNG. 
NIE TODA 
YOURE STOOD 
ON Hi 
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I DON'T GET I 
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a HELLO 1t’M DAW 23, 
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HIYA, FOLKS! A'wuen GOING TO A PARTY, 
CHRISTMAS TIME 1S PARTY TIME! NEVER LET YOUR PARENTS 
DRESS You / 


YOURSELF OVER THE Wow! YouLL 
FESTIVE PERIOD! HAVE NO TROUBLE 
ATTRACTING A 


Heed a ee | a= 


D PART. 
ners * J 


ZHavinc soweD THAT PROBLEM, fo Sawways srinc your OWN ‘".., HOWEVER, DONT BE 
REMEMBER TO GET THERE EARLY /. RECORDS. NEVER REW ON THE CONFIDENT ABOUT GerniNG THEM 
HOST TO PLAY GOOD MUSIC...” BACK HOME AGAIN! 


M hey. Laps! 1 cAN STICK ma 
c RECORDS DOWN THE BOG 
AND STILL GET IT TO FLUSH! 


4eTRy Not To MAKE IT Too 5 "AND NEVER CONFIDE IN G'partys ARE THERE 10 BE 
OBVIOUS WHO YOU FANCY...” ANYONE /.." ENJOYED! So DONT BE AFRAID To 


HELLO! ain _ aaa LET YOURSELF GO A BIT 


CAN | SEE You 
WITH NO CLOTHES ON? 
FART AT THE , 
SAME TIME ! 
=I 
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FINALLY ,ONE 
MORE TIP ABOUT THE 


HOUSE THE PARTY 
IS HELD IN,.. 
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ONE T'S GoT 

EXCUSE / 
VANTING ARCLIND IN YOCI 


THIS BOG 


eee ais 
NOW LETS START | Feet 


MAIL ORDER MEALS 


ARE YOU SICK OF TRAPESING DOWN TO THAT 
SUPERMARKET OR RESTAURANT FOR YOUR GRUB? CAN'T BE 
BOTHERED PICKING UP THE PHONE TO CALL DIAL-A-PIZZA? 
ELL DON'T JUST STARVE TO DEATH, WRITE TO Us!! 
weo ER A COLOSSAL RANGE OF FRY UPS, SALADS, 
DESSERTS AND FOREIGN FQOD, ALL BY MAIL ORDER! 


~ SOUP OF THE MONTH ~ 


Oxtail ...... .. 85p (+20p P&P) 


SPOON NOT INCLUDED 


~ ENGLISH FAYRE ~ 
Egg, sausage and tomato 
Bacon, egg and black pudding 
Steak, chips, onions and gravy 
Beans on double toast ..... 
Jacket potato, chips and mash . 
ALL WITH A FREE SLICE OF BREAD AND BUTTER 


~ WOP FOOD. (CLUB TROPICANA) ~ 
Chicken vindaloo and ric £1.70 (+50p P&P) 
Bison Korma and noodle: 
Dragonfly and mango sap soufflé 
Coconut and Yak syrup surpris: 
Shanghai Mosquito savoury fla £1.10 (+50p P&P) 
ALL WITH FREE CRESS AND GUARANTEED STOMACH ACHE 


~ DESSERTS ~ 
Rice pudding and ja 
Apple pie and custard . 
Swiss roll (3 slices) . : 
NO CHARGE FOR THE P&P IF ORDERED WITH A FIRST COURSE 


70p (+20p P&P) 


~ BEVERAGES ~ 
Tea, white with sugar .. 
Tea, white no sugar 
Coffee, white with sugar 
Coffee, white no sugar 
Coffee, black, no sugar 
Drinking chocolate . 

POSTAGE 


OUT OF STOCK 
2.55 
ND PACKING ALL 15p 


| ~ SPECIAL OFFER ~ 
| AN ASSORTMENT OF SIX BISCUITS INDIVIDUALLY 
WRAPPED IN CLING FILM ONLY 30p (10p P&P) 


Le = 
PLEASE PRINT ORDERS CLEARLY IN BLOCK CAPITALS. 
CHOOSE ALTERNATIVES TO AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT. 
MAKE CHEQUES OR POSTAL ORDERS OUT TO... 
MAIL ORDER MEALS, 
77 SALMONELLA HOUSE, 
UPCHUCK ROAD, SPEWCASTLE. 


PLEASE ALLOW 28 DAYS FOR DELIVERY 


DR.RAYMOND HOWE S 
GAGERBOOK. 


"WE'LL 
DISPOSE 
OF THAT 

STIFFY 
WITH A 

SMILE!" 
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Here at THE COMEDY FUNERAL CENTRE, we offer a corpse disposal 
service of a very different kind, because we don't believe a dying 
event should be a trying event. Our elaborate programme of burial 
belly laughs and grave side giggles are guaranteed to liven up the most 
sombre of occasions and ensure there won't be a dry pew in the 
church! 


Why not choose one of our CRAZY COFFINS with built in tape 
recordings that either scream in agony as they slide into the furnace or 
plead to be dug up once they're buried? Watch those stony faced 
clergymen faint in horror! 


Or why not try one of our WACKY WAKES where we provide a 
professional actor to dress up as the deceased, burst out of the coffin 
and chase the mourners around the house! Hours of fun for everyone! 


PHONE US NOW ON 0892 666 666 FOR OUR VAST CATALOGUE OF 
AMUSING INVENTIONS AND CRAFTY IDEAS THAT'LL ENSURE YOUR DEAD 
FRIENDS GO OFF TO GOD'S ACRE WITH A SMILE TO LAST ETERNITY! 


SPECIAL OFFER ... Order oyr FULL HUMEROUS DELUXE SPECIAL and 
we'll throw in a DECOMPOSING DESSERT DELIGHT, where we embalm 
the dead guy with custard and cream and replace the eyes with glace 
cherries! Very tasteful and tasty. 


WE PUT THE 'FUN' IN FUNERAL. 


Hv You're 
STRETCHING NX 


LONG WAVE RADIO ATLANTIC 


252 


£1000 LISTENER REWARD 


During the past two years we've been working hard to 
find out what music you want to hear most. To help us 
play the best music for your taste, we'd like to know 
what you think of the following songs:- 


COMPLETE THE LIST USING THIS SCALE. 
LIKE THE SONG 

DON'T LIKE THE SONG 

DON'T KNOW THE SONG 


SONG ARTIST RATING 


SONG ARTIST 


EVERYTHING 100 BRYAN ADAMS 


WAITING FOR A GIRL UKE YOU FOREIGNER 


DANCING IN THE DARK BRUCE SPRINGSTEEN 


‘AGOOD HEART FERGAL SHARKEY 


‘SHOOP SHOOP SONG CHER 


BABY BABY ‘AMI GRANT 


SOMETHING GOT ME STARTED. SIMPLY RED 


EVERY BREATH YOU TARE POUCE 


ETERNAL FLAME BANGLES 


ALLCRIED OUT AUSON MOVET 


SSAIUNG ON THE SEVEN SEAS ‘MD. 


[oi THAN WORDS: EXTREME 


TAKE MY BREATH AWAY BERUN 


BLACK OR WHITE: MICHAEL JACKSON. 


‘SOMETHING HAPPENED PHIL COLLINS 


TSTILL HAVENT FOUND 2 


CARELESS WHISPER GEORGE MICHAEL 


HARD TO SAY IM SORRY CHICAGO 


TTAINT OVER TILL ITS OVER LENNY KRAVITZ 


LOSING MY REUGION REM 


UMTLE UES FLEETWOOD MAC 


ALLTHE MAN NEED WHITNEY HOUSTON 


RED RED WINE B40 


LOVE OF THE COMMON PEOPLE PAUL YOUNG 


SACRIFICE ELTON JOHN 


FAITH GEORGE MICHAEL, 


BABY JANE ROD STEWART 


DOWN UNDER MEN AT WORK 


‘SEAL OUR FATE GLORIA ESTEFAN 


COMING OUT OF THE DARK GLORIA ESTEFAN 


TT MUST HAVE BEEN LOVE ROXETTE 


NO SON OF MINE. GENESIS 


IF LCOUUD TURN BACK TIME CHER 


‘SWEET OREAMS EURYTHMICS 


WALK OF UFE. DIRE STRAMTS 


NOTHING'S GONNA STOP US NOW. STARSHIP 


WHEN A MAN LOVES A WOMAN MICHAEL BOLTON 


YOU CAN CALL ME AL PAUL SIMON 


‘AUVEANO KICKING ‘SIMPLE MINDS 


IFYOU DON'T KNOW ME BY NOW SIMPLY RED 


THE BEST TINA TURNER 


ANOTHER DAY IN PARADISE. PHIL COLLINS 


‘SUNSHINE ON A RAINY DAY 20E 


THERE MUST BE AN ANGEL EURYTHMICS 


‘ADDICTED 10 LOVE ROBERT PALMER 


‘CHAIN REACTION. DIANA ROSS 


CHANGE USA STANSFIELD. 


DONT YOU WANT ME HUMAN LEAGUE 


‘SADNESS PART 1 ENIGMA 


IF YOU LET ME STAY TERENCE TRENT DARBY 


‘SHOW ME HEAVEN. MARIA MICKEE 


ST.ELMQS FIRE JOHN PARR 


SALT WATER TUUAN LENNON 


MYSTIFY its 


OPEN YOUR HEART MADONNA 


BOHEMIAN RHAPSODY QUEEN 


MOTOWN SONG ROD STEWART. 


DON'T LET THE SUN GO DOWN GEORGE MICHAEL / ELTON JOHN 


REAL GONE KID DEACON BLUE. 


ALONE HEART 


UKE A PRAYER MADONNA 


GOT MY MIND SET ON YOU GEORGE HARRISON 


LOVE IS A WONDERFUL THING (MICHAEL BOLTON 


EVERYBODY WANTS TO RULE THE WORLD TEARS FOR FEARS 


WHAT'S LOVE GOT TO DO WiTH IT TNATURNER, 


HILLER SEAL 


HEAVEN IS A PLACE ON EARTH BELINDA CARLISLE 


[WANNA DANCE WITH SOMEBODY WHITNEY HOUSTON 


THE UVING YEARS MIKE AND THE MECHANICS 


Indicate below any other song you think should be included in this list. 
x 


You can listen to LONG WAVE RADIO ATLANTIC 252 
by pressing the “LONG WAVE’ or “L.W.” button on your 
radio and tuning the dial until you hear the hits, 
Every month we give away 


£1000 CASH 


Send your completed forms to: 
LONG WAVE RADIO ATLANTIC 252 (£1000), 
PO BOX 252, LONDON W1E 2RA. 


YOUR NAME 
ADDRESS 


PHONE SEX M 


THE £1000 CASH PRIZE WILL BE DRAWN BY CHARLIE WOLF 
AT 7.10 ON THE FIRST MONDAY OF EACH MONTH. 
LONG 


WAVE RADIO 


BEST Music VARIETY 


EOF ic 
RDS MODES 
| COULD BE ALL youRS!: CALE 


HE FUN Quiz NOW: 


0839 550002 


JON BEFORE YOU CALL, AVERAGE LENGTH OF CALL 5.5 M ITORS ARE REQUIRED 


CALLS COST 36p / MIN 
hs ING AN SAE TO MEC LTD. © 1992 MEGAFONE LTD. SANDYLANDS HOUSE, MORECAMBE, LANCAS! 
pha ns PETITION 


T. PLEASE ASK 
ANSWER QUIZ QUESTIONS PLUS A TIEBREAK ANSWER A FULL LIST OF RULES ETC. IS AVAILABLE 


